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children, and they fairly gulped down biscuit* Two
children had a rather nice dog, a little like a small
greyhound. They said "Saluki," but I do not suppose
it was a pure-bred one. It had a little blanket coat.
By this time the Arabs were fast friends with us. They
wanted us to go and have a meal with them, but I
politely refused, saying the "Tiara" (aeroplane) could
not wait. . . .
After staying just over three hours it cleared up
sufficiently for us to get off. The Arabs were quite
useful; they helped us. to pull the propeller round.
They were overjoyed when the engines started, and
grinned all over. When we wanted to take off they all
stood back in a most orderly manner.
Point near L.G. VI to L.G. X, I took off and as
soon as I rose off the ground I saw the blue serrated
hills over the' brow of the rising ground. The sun
came out, and everything looked more cheery. I flew
along with the limestone hills dotting the plain on my
left, round the curve of the hills to L.G. VII, from whence
I could §$e another black storm gathering over L.G. 8.
Far in the distance I could see the triangular and flat-
topped hills through which the track passes on the way
to 8, but as I approached them, they got fainter in the
grey gloom. Then on came the rain; but I could see
that it was clear to right and left. When I was feeling
rather miserable, a bit of rainbow suddenly leaped up
out of the desert on my right: God's promise! And I
plunged on more cheerfully; soon^after I passed between
the two hills, which I call Cain and Abel, and emerged
from the shower and saw the hills about the Wadi
Hauran, which I shortly passed over.
I swung round the curve, left the car track wludx

